FRICK, KING   OF   COKE
When Frick had left, the Judge told his son: "That
young man has great promise. He is very careful in
making statements, always exact and wholly reliable.
He is also able, energetic, industrious, resourceful, self-
confident, somewhat impetuous and inclined to be dar-
ing on his own account, but so cautious in his dealings
with others disposed to take chances that I doubt if he
would make a successful banker. If he continues along
his own line as he has begun, he will go far unless he
over-reaches. That is his only danger."
Judge Mellon fostered a friendship between Andrew
and Frick. This grew years later into a virtual partner-
ship. Yet it is an interesting index to the temperament
of the two men that in forty-three years of the closest
association neither ever addressed the other by his given
name. It was young Mellon's nightly duty to read
"heavy" books to his father, whose sight was failing.
Once he fled the task and went for an over-Sunday visit
to Frick. To his consternation he found Frick deep in
Addison's Essays, with Macaulay's History of England
in reserve. Our remote and frigid Secretary of the Treas-
ury, even today, occasionally permits himself a faint
suggestion of a chuckle over the incident.
"With the upturn of business in the latter *7G*s, Pitts-
burgh turned to the Connellsville region for coke.
Buyers flocked to Broadford. They found a single firm,
H. C. Frick & Co., in control of four-fifths of the out-
put. This firm was directed by a taciturn young man,
distant of manner, who said to the sweating mob of men
that; milled about his desk: "We will sell all coke, as
produced, at the market. Next year we shall have almost